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LES AND BAMM-BAMM 


THAT'S PEBBLES! 
SHE'S ALONE 
UPSTAIRS! 
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IT COULD 
HAVE BEEN 
WORSE, FRED/ 


7” YOuNE BEEN READING 
TOO MANY COMIC BOOKS, 


THE POOR GIRL! I WONDER 
IF HER FACE HAS ALWAYS 


YOUR CASH AND 
4 BOTTLE OF 
PROUTHWASH ! 


MAY PROBLEMS ARE 
OVER! I CAN COVER 
THE FRECKLE AND STILL 


GASP! I THOUGHT. ; ! 
MASKED CRIMEFIGHTERS ( noses Peery 
"WERE ONLY. IN COMIC = SUCK ! 

BOOKS! a ae 


PEBBLES LOOKS GREAT UNCLE \ / YOUI'ZE GOING WITH CINDY, 
FRED! FABIAN FABQUARTZ IS -\ BAMM-BAMM! SHE'S PRETTIER 


LUCKY SHE'S GOING TO THE // THAN TAM! : 
DANCE WITH HIM! : : 


DON'T SIT OUT THERE HONKIN/ DAD YOU SHOLILD \V I KNOW HOW TO 
DUMMY! WHEN YA GOTTA DATE WITH] | HAVE LETME GO \ HANDLE KIDS 
MY DAUGHTER ACT LIKE A 

GENTLEMAN! 


OUT WHEN HE BLEW | LIKE FABIAN, 

HIS HORN! FABIAN HONEY, LET HIM 

CAN DATE ANY @il2L/ KNOCK AGAIN! 
IN BEDROCK! 4 


PLAY HARD TA GET, 
PEB,.,..,OH, OH! 


FABIAN WILL NEVER 
APOLOGIZE To ANY 
GIRL! HE DOESN'T 


TLL BETHELL 
APOLOGIzeE! 


THERE ARE LOTS OF 
BOYS WHO WILL ASK You 
TO DANCE, PEBBLES! 5 


LOOK,.. FABIAN 'S WITH 
ENNY PILLAR! 
- —_ 
3 


Pi 
) oy ~ 


\. [ WERE GONNA HAVE 
« ay Bioiel cco 


[ BUT, BAMM-SAMM, 
We DON'T HAVE A 
| BASKETBALL! 


ne 
a 


/ SP YOU ARE THE 
BASKETBALL 


" STOP PLAYING 
THAT SILiy GAME 
~ AND COME 
INSIDE! 


(WANTA SEE ME 
TURN ABASKETBALL 
INTO A FOOTBALL, GiRLS> 


~~ LWON'T [fF YOU 
LOGIZE TO PEBBLES. 


WHAT HAPPENED, \3 
FABIAN Ou | 
@or Lu 


YOLIR MEAD! 


ae PS= 
BAMMBANM ba 


C3 
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Bamm Bamm Rubble was driving aleng in hisrecky 
readster when he spied his old pal Schlepreck standing 
near a bus stop. Bomm Bammi was en his way te 
school, and he knew that Sehlepple was headed in the 


that Schlepreck was a jinx, but he knew fer a fact that 
bed things always when 


around, : 

“What could pessibly happen to me if| stepped and 
gave him a ride?” Bam Bamm asked fimself. “Bed- 
reck High is only a couple of blocks away. It’s « 
feeautiful, bright, sunny day. | fee! fantastic. Nothing 
could pessibly ge wrong if! gave Schleprock a ride te 
eet mumbled Bamm Bamm as he jammed onthe 

kes. 

‘The recky readster screeched te a stop in front of the 
bus step where Schleppie was standing. 

“Hop in, Schleppie. This is your lucky day. I'm going 
to give yeu a.ride to school in my rocky roadster,” 
called Bamm Bamm. 

Schleprock silently approached Bamm Bamm’s car. 
He reached for the deer and tried te open it, but it 
wouldn't budge. The deer war stuck, and it refused te 
open. 5 

“Gee, that never happened before,” muttered 
Bamm Bamm as he used all of his strength te ferce 
open the door. 

‘Schlopreck hopped inte the roadster, and off they 
drave. Seconds later, the sky began te get cloudy. A 
Hig, dark cleud hovered right above Bamm Bamm's 
car, Wherever the car went, the cloud followed. 

Samm Bamm saw the cloud, but refused to believe 

that Schleppie was a jinx. He refused to believe that 
the sterm cleud was fellowing them. Bamm Bamm 
refused to believe it until it started te storm! 
- Rein poured out cf the cleud. Lightningand thunder 
flashed and crashed across the sky. The edd thing was, 
that it enily rained right on Bamm Bamm and Shlep- 
rock. 

‘Suddenly, there wes abig, bright flash of light. Elec- 
tricity shet through the two passengers. The readster 
lit up fike a giant firefly. Bamm Bamm, and Schlepreck 
tingled, but they weren't hurt. Everything seemed te 
be all right. 


aD NY 
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Bamm Bamm sheek his head. He rubbed his bleary 
eyes. The youngest member of the Rubble family 
stretched and flexed his muscles. ; 

“I guess I'm okay!” he announced cheerfully. “How 
are you, Schleppie?” 

Schlepreck just nedded his head. He was in geod 
shape. Things like that always happened to him, and 
he was accustomed te it. 

Bamm Bamm quickly parked ihe readstesin front of 
Bedreck High. Pebbles Flintstone and Meenreck, the 
bey gentus, quickly.rushed over to Bam Bamm’s car. 

“Are you all right?” asked Pebbles frantically. “We 
saw what happened. You should know better than to 
pick up Schleppie. Giving hinva rideis risky businesst"" 

“y'm fine,” answered Bamm Bamm at hestarted te 
get out of the car. 

‘Bamm Bamm tried te open his door, but hecouldn't. 
tt wouldn't budge and it refused te open. TI sthtetie 
yeungster decided te hep out ‘over the top ef the deer. 
He had done that « theusand times in the pent. It wan 


easy! 

Bamm Bamm feaped inte the air, but didn't clear 
the top of the door. His fest got caught on the handle 
and he fell flat on his face in the street. 

_ “Km finel i'm onlyalitiledizzy,” he explained fe his 
friends os he started toward them, He walked right 
inte @ fire hydrant, tripped ever it and bumped hie 
nose on the sidewalk. Then, Bamm Bamm dropped his: 
school books. They flipped open. A stiff wind came up 
suddenly and blew away all of his homework papers. 

“Hely cow!” yelped Meonrock. “Thet flash of light 
must have transferred some of Schleprock’s bad luck te- 
Bamm Bamm, New, Bamm Bamm is « jinx, too!” 

“Your enly hope is to get back into the car and te 
drive areund until the same flash ef light strikes 
again!” said Pebbles as she backed away from Bamm 
Bamm. 


Quickly, Bamm Samm Ahoppeil into his car and 


‘sterted te drive around the bleck. It didn't take long for 


the Schleprock jinx te werk, Lightning struck twice in 
the eame spet. - - Age 

‘Bamm Bemm immediately retumed te his old self. 
Swiftly, he parked the car end. hopped ever the deer. 
He ran fer his life. © E 

‘Schleprock shrugged hissheulders, When the door of 
the carweuldn’t open for him, he heppedeverthe door 
and fell face first onto the sidewalk It was his lucky 
day. He didn’t knock out any of hit teeth! 


sananenten 


HOW COME You TURN 
BACK O 


Trt. Listen Tovou, 7 LCALL it 
f FRED.WHAT DIDYOU “GARLIC”! 


SF Se ene See 


FE aM 


BAMM-BAMMA, HUH? WITHOUT BAMM-BAMM, 
BOYS, WE GOT 
PROBLEMS! 


IF WE WANT “TO NO, FABIAN! 

WIN, BAMM- BAMM IM MAKING 
MUST BE A ROPE 
ELIMINATED” 


QUIET, NOW 
BAMM- 1s 
COMING / 


IT'S USELESS * 
To BE SUBT 
WITH. 


BAMM-BAMM'S = we BAMM-BAMM WILL 
HEAD IS AS HARD Wice os ad 


EEE ENTE} 
STEELEOSAURUS/ 


RONTO— 
URGER CONTEST / 
SQ. 


oO 


BRUNO, LOOK! BAMM- © TIME To GET 
_BAMM'S WORKING REAPY To 


LEAVE, 
BAMM-BAMM/! 


NOW'S 


our 
EoeNer E} WEILL 
L His 


= GNE UP! 
BAMM-BAMM 
CAN_ GO TO 


BAMM=BA 
AN? ZONK 
COME ON ; ZONK / 
MOVE THOSE 


WHY, PEBBLES 7 
IM STILL 
HUNGRY / 


